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JE PROFUNDIS

Tonight LASFS will continmue a
most invelved wrangle which has been
ocecupying the majority of its time for
the past three or fcur weeks, a latter
day version of something which, ap=-
parently, the ancient soclety goes
through periodically,

Last week quite a few people Lad
fun; quite a few were bored; quite a
few wer. cis,usted, These respective
feelings cul completely across age,
sociel, .nd sexual groups. A good bit
of fecling was arcused, and yet, 1like
all such teapot tempostas in regional
microcosma, whon tho evaning had died
and the bored, amscd, and disguated
had dopartoed, nothing roally was dif-
forent than baforo cxcopt that a fow
poople had had thoir asay.

Li*o a good many pocple, I oftem
vwonder w1y I go down to LASFS on
Thuraday nights; btut like thoso same
poople I do go down, It scoma to me
that the answer to this much-bolabored
rnuostion iIs qu:ito simpla, and not at
0ll as camplox ar soma poopla would
1rako it out to bo, I go down bremman 1
like to go down, If I didn't 1like to
go down I wouldn't, and neither would
anybody olso.

Nor doos this beg the quoation in
tho slightest; aimply tcceauso in tho
final roality of the thing, LASFS 1a
quito obviocusly not composod of ovary
living porson vho ovor was a mombor, A
lot of thom got tired, ccesed to onjoy
attendirg, «and stopped doing so, Tho
history of *ho group, like any such
group, 41s onc of changing momborship.
Rogardicaa of tha roason suggustod for
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this, it is oneo simplo, distinet, and
unquaostionable fact. Morc importantly,
it is tho basic fact wvhich all ovor-
lock aos thoy thrust about for tho
whys and whorcfors of what thay may
consldor to Un a deoelino in the soci-
oty'a farturos,

Thia is ticd up inoxtricably with
tho fact that LASFS, 1liko any such
group, is mado up of individunlc, It
i1s quito popular to avold facing this
faot, but it happans to bo thu basis
of all tho club's difficultios., A
group of membors rocently wera di--
cuasing tha socicty's curront problom.
and whan this writer auggoatod wo
might ocach bo asked, What kind of pro-
grena do you liko? ho wvas immodiately
told tha® no, wo must koep clounr of
this viowpoint, As if, dindeed, there
ever could bo another viewpoint, It
doos not mako tho slightest partielo
of difforonco whot kind of M"programa"
(or enything, for that matter) aro
presanted by tha club, an’ iadividonl
who enjoys what ho gots ovory Thursdoy
night will como back, and tho ono who
is dissatiafiod will not., You cannot
evar pleasa ovarybody=-thank the lord]
Not and romain individuals,

So LASFS, liko any othor group of

its typo, will continuoc as it has in
the pest, ploasing somo and dissatis=-
fying othors., Thoro will bo disagroo-

monta, and poriodically somcbody will
got mad and ha will catalyze the whole
group into roaction. Tha problom os it
hosa boon s8c0izod upon is by natorgo in-
solublo. Liko all things, ocach tcmpest
will pass, and so long as tho miraclo
-=ag8 onc preminont mombor reforred to

SHAGGY #31



CONTENTS

tho oditer

arthur 1¢a{.a joquel II
rafacl o'koofo

od m, elinton, jr.
butch

1, major roynolds

audray

O ——

SHANGRI LA #31, march 1952
OFFICIAL PUBLICATION los angalos scienco fantasy socioty
1305 wost ingrahan
loa angolos california

DE FROFUNDIS 2

TOMLRD THECSPACE AGE 5

THE SCIENCE FICTION FILM 13

THE DAY THE EARTH STOOD STILL: roview 15
DEAR DEVIL 17

FEACE 18

THE LIGHTER SIDE 24

oditor: tho lightor sido: AUDREY CLINTON

tho sobor sido: ED M, CLINTON, JR.

covar: the lightar sido:r AUDREY
tho acbar sid=: EPH KONIGSBERG

intariors: tho lightor aidos DOTTIE FAULKNER
CON PEDERSON
AUDREY
tho socbor aido: JOHN GROSSMAN



Forrest Ackerman in thia connectione=
that holda together LASFS endures, the
aociety will endure, And perhapes long-
er,

Baing, like all the good frianda
wvham 1 join each Thursday night, an
individual, I too have opinions, ideas
and feelings on these mattera, I must
confeda that last Thursday I certainly
was pot bored, but that vhile I was
largely smused I vas sariously dés-
gusted, Along with Frank Quattrocehd,
I think a clearing of the air and a
relieving of troubled chests is mast
daesirable in any group such as ours,
However, I am alvays annoyed with fid-
dle-faddle, which last Thuradey was to
a great extont, and consider wasted
energy onc of the costliost expendi-
turos it is poasible for human beings
to indulge in, While wvarious groups
and ipdividuala wore having at it, I
scught in vain to dotect any coneroto,

positive, spgeific program.

I rocommend as a good, solid pro-
grem for moral reorientation:

1) Loy off Frank Quattrocchi. He
has got hold of & very hot po-
teto and is doing his sincar-
cat bast, rogardlesa of wvhat
you as an individual cay foel.

2) Stop backbiting, I like just
about avorybody in the group,
and if I happen to have any

. particular antagonism 1 koop
it to mysolf and parsonale=
which is what it should be, If
you don't like samcobody, you
are not going to changec thom
or your feolirgs by lotting it
get you down, As a mattar of
fact, this one thing makas mo
fune somotimoa, because I juat
cannot imngine why these pat
hatcs keop cropping up. Maybo
it's bocausc, as ono mnembor
romarked to me the othor day,
thoy don't bavo anything bot~
tar to do.

3) Quit taking yoursclf so damnod
seriously, Tharo are quite a
lot of things touchkid on by
“he club that are really worth
your sorious attention, and
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thess are tha wmry things you
keep yolling arc noglocted,

I rocommond as a good, aolid pro-
gram of aection to be taken:

1) A specific cut-off time for
discussion of club busincas,
subjoct to a provisien for
atoppingathe-clock by a major-
ity voteo,

2) A specifio delingation of du-
ties for tho Exacutive Commit-

too, with pg geperalities.

J) Statemont of and implemento=
tion of apocific mathods of
improving the magazinag, such
as roplacemont or repair of
duplicating machinary, CONe
tractuanl arrangemonts for 1i-
thoing, ete. Again, ng gencr-
alitdes,

4) Prompt and irmediate resump-
tion, on an official basis, of
activitics which willi mnke theo
club room worth ronting,

or
Stop ronting a club room,

5) Conatitutional revision, spo=
cifically with an oye to aimp-
lification and clarification.

6) Losa prooccupation with pro-
grams por 80, Dore concern
with landing vhat's available
and spacifically saecking to
gorarcto idcas from within the

group.

7) I como to LASFS bocanse 1 on-
Joy scicnce fiction and am in-
torostod in it, What I find at
LASFS should justify my atton-
danco and mambarship eon that
besia,

I'm on tho record, now, How pbout

you? g "
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The history of rockets is usuvally
begun witk the development and record-
ing of ka2 "[ire arrow" in China about
1232 1 1", vrile it is a long step both
in tiz® a2l space froo the primitive
Chinese rockets of the thirteenth cen-
tury to the V-2 and the other gilant
zissiles of the presant decade, the
principle bohind then is the same,

Also, they have the sams purpose
—destruction in wartime. %Tha rocket
programn now being carriod on At Point
liagu, White Sends, Inyoker:, Wallope
Island, “unana River, and other test-
irz sitcr ha7e as their prinsry pur-
pose tho develspmant of guided miss-
ilea for uso if enothor world conflict

reuka out,

In tho shadow of tha percennial
preoccupetion of militery rockctcers
with making their product as deatruc-
tive as porgible, tho eivilian rockot
sociotios and individual cxporimontcera
hava wvery often boon pushod intc tho
background, Existing aimost antirely
on the ducs of thoir merbera, they
havoe budgets in tho hunérods of dol-
lers instocad of thoa miliions allotted
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by tho governmont; to thoir miligary
projocts,

Willy Ley and G. Edward Pondray
in their booka, hava described the
tribulations of Gorman &na Amoricun
rockot oxperimenters., In tho 192.':
and carly 1930's, boforec tho advent -
tho Nazi rogimo in Gormany and the do-
proasion in tho Unitod States, much
valuahle work was done on tho basie
principles ol rockot flight and con=
struction, BuLb asido from tho seocrot
work of Dr. Robert H, Goddard in New
Mexico, and thae firing of a number of
small mail-carrying rockots in various
countries, ecivilian rocket rescerch
was almost dormamt until 1944, whan
the renaissanco boga: which has con-
tinued up to the proscnt timo.

But all through this trying per-
iod, the civiliana werc the one’ who
hold faat to tha dream—wio mu'rtainod
oftan in tho faet of viclent ridicule
-=that intecrplanctary travel was poss-
iblo., Peoplu no longer laugh at thoso
idoas—they nw troat them with ro-
spoct, But always the question 1is
raised as to whero tho money is coming
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free. T2 °J the space rocket. So far
tho onc . 13 that eithor a big cor-
poretics or the governmont itself must
build 4it, But tho civilian racket
groups can clainm crodit for the viaion
and the droam—and for koaping the
idoe in the public oyo and mind une
til 1: ia nov accoptod as almost
cormonplace, to occur perhaps tomorrow
and cortainly veory scon,

Tho Reaction Rogsearch Sncloty and
tho Pacific Rockat Socioty, tho two
organizations with hcadquartors 4in
Southern California, and with whosa
vork I am most familiar, follow a deof-
irite pattorn In tho preograms, All of
Lhe ponoy possiblo ia dovoted to ac-
tial roscarch-—stand testing, rockot
firing, photogrephing and analyzing
results, building nov motors and
sholls, than back to tho baginning of
the cyclo, :

Their public moetings, usually
hold in a library locture room, aro
dividod abhout equally botweon dascrib-
ing work just finishod or in progross,
and discussing the futura of rockotry
—rocke.te fcr motoorological aurvoys,
for earvy!rg mail, and, inevitably,
rockets Into spaco, PBut the practical
work camos first. The RRES and the PRS
ero probably tho most active civilian
organizations of this type in the
world.

While I had been interostod in
rockota alnco I was about oight or
nino ycars old . (I ramomber the first
"Buck Fugors™ atrip over printed), I
¢id not :oin a rocket group until ear-
1y in 1347, when I attended o meoting
of tho RS In Glendale, California. On
cune 1 of that yoar I witrnossed my
first rocket tosting,

Tho test aroa was on tho edge of
tic Mojavo Desart noar Polmdale, and
wns chosen primarily for being flat,
uninkabited for soveral squarc miles
around, and cacossible by a dirt roed.
Cn provious firings & site had been
cloarad for the launching rack and
sone foxholes dug for tho photograph-
crs and ignition crew.

Tho first rocket fired, a fivo-
foot parachute release toat model, waa

6

- .
4500
S
= &
-1

a savero diaappointment, The *racking
flare failed to ignito, tnc perachute
did not open properly, arni the flight
ended in o mass of mstal, cloth, and

cord half buried in the sand.

Tho socond rocket was a slondor
fifteon-foot-long tubo of steal and
alucinum, using a nicrograin powdor
devclopod by tho socioty as & propoll-
ant, Painted red and yollow for bettor
visibility, it toworod scoveral feot a-
bovo the reach of the tallest crow
nombor, even at the sixty dogree angle
at vhich it was firod, I boliove this
was the largest and most powerful non-
professional rockot over fired up to
this time.

Finally tho aron waos clearoed, and
a loeng blast from a gignal horn an-
nouncod ono ninuto left beforo firing,
I was using an 8-nillimeter novie can-
era, and shared a pit with another
photogropher about a hundrod yards
back and n)::ost at right angloa to the
linc of flight,

During that last ninute, 1lots of
things happen., You take a quicik glaneo
at the sun and hopa that clo:d doesn't
get in the way, chock the long opening
end springwind of your cnmirg—you'va
alroady donc it a doten timcs bofori—
inch down a 1ittle doopor in the fox-
holo and still try to have aoplo ro-u
to swing tho camora and koop out cf

your partnor's way.

A burst of white snocko from a
pole rear tho ignition pit tolls you:
ton soconds to go, You got a chill
down your spino, and at tho sanmo timo
concontratoc on what you muat do. Therae
is no noise oxcept tho veleo of the

(TOP, LEFT) The MNATIV—North Averi-
can Tost Instrument Veohicin—is care
riod by spocial trailer tc the laurnch-
ing towar. The NATIV ia thirteur fect
long and eightoon inches in dinmctcr,
(TOP, RIGHT) Raising tho recket inta

position for hoisting inte the towar
(?J'ITJH, LEFT) The liquid fucl motor
of the

RATIV has just boon te

(BOTTOM, RIGHT) Tho rocket ihf;ij::;
left tho lounching towor, to attain an
cltitude of approximately ton miloaa,
':i!gﬂg.".:! BIg__Sowrioay of North dme
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crow chief coming across to you,
counting down the se¢conds-——cight, se~
ven, six—grip tho camora a little
tighter—=five, four--press the button
and heer tho whir of film past the
lens—-throo, two, onc—«FIRE!

There was a puff of smoke fron
the tracking flare in the nosc of the
rocket, 2o asecond's hesitaticn, and
then, with a blast of aorange flame and
white smoke, the 8lim misaile 1l1ifted -
into the bluo of the desort sky with a
roar like distont thundor,

I romembor thinking, "How beauti-
ful, how perfoctly boautiful " and
someonc shouting in the distance, and
the thin strean of smcke rising, ris-
ing, highor and farther, perfectly
fromed i the sights of my camora a-
gainst the brilliant blue background,
Finelly it bogan to fall, and wo lost
track of it in the clouds near the ho-
rizon, '

The recovery crow. found it, in
good condition, just beforc dark that
evening, As wo drove hame, sunburned,
tired, dusty, but with o feeling of
rojor accopplishment woll dona, I do-
cided that there was nothing to equal
the significance and the oxcitoment of
rocket rescarch,

Sinece that time, I have baon on
two rail rocket flights (a full story
in thomselves), tho firing of a rocket
wvhich held the non-professional alti-
tude rocord for s8soma time, static.
.tests of motors and flight tests of

The top panol shows spceimens of rock-

t mail flown inm Holland by Dr, A. J.
o Bruljn,
.OF * "‘

.8 during tho pest fifteon ycars,
using rockets similar to

tratod. FEocket maill has been flewn in

a dozan countrios,  seven flights hav-

ing jen hald in tho Twitod States,
rgm the autior's collaction.

porcl shows, fipst,. a photo-

yrnph of tha whol on, aged 19 days,

scecond, the vicinity of Tycho, and

third, the cratcr of Copecrnicus, Phg-

togropha by Mt, Wilson QObacrvatory.

TOWARD THE SPACE AGE

is pictured at the mic=
8 short-wavo station, Ho
aa conducted uany rockut mail oxperi-

that illus-

largo and smpll rocketa, and
have the gamo opinioen,

atill

The latest mnjor accomplishment
of the HRS is the succcssful firing of
a liquid-propollant rocket powered by
hydrogen  peroxide, Fired frem the
largeat ciyilian-constructed launching
tower—=faorty feot in height—built by
the Society at the Mojave test arca of
their friondly rivals, the FRS, where
the two groups share focilities under
a cooperative ogreenont, the rocket
attained an ostimnted altitude of more
than four niles and a flight distanco
of seven miles,

Somo of tho data used in the de-
sign of this rocket was derived from
unclassified information nado availa-
ble by the militory rocket research
progran of tho United States, whoso
V-2, Viking, and smaller WAC Corporal
and Aecrobea, aomc roaring up to over
100 miles above tho earth's euxrfaco,
have irmensely enlargad our knowledgo
of the conditions which surround our
planet.

Cosmic ray counts, samples of ra-
rified atmosphere, temperature record-
ings, and many other types of informa-
tion are radiood back from these rock-
ots—dats whieh is ossential to plan-
ning even the prelininary assaulta up-
on outer space, If the etvllinn ocon=
strueted rockets are being built to
axplore the distances up to twenty
niles bigh, these larger missiles ean
be said to bs the forerunnors of tom
morrow's spaceships,

The most ocutstanding progress to-
ward the interplenetary rocket hns
been nade by the firing of a two-stop
rockot which uses the V-2 as a booster
and the W.iC Corporal as the second
step. Toworing moro.thon sixty feoet in
length, this conbination was first
fired early in 1949, sonding tho WAC
scaring to an altitude of 250 nilecs at
a speed of one and eno-half miles per
sceond, after tho V-2 dropped off at
20 miles. Several subseguont flights
hove becn made with tha same arrangc-
ment, but the results have not. beon
nade public except for the announco-
ment that they werc "succossful."



Twe hundred and fifty miles is
only ona :me-thousandth the distance
to the . co==but the Moon iz only a
few more staps away. Willy Ley pointed
out several years ago that the apace
rocket would be simplas after smaller
migsiles had passcd thoe 200,000 foot
gltitude mark., Tho basie roescarch is
now ecomplote. Tho lunar rocket——long
talked about—~is now only yoars dis-
tant,

Furthermere, this eovont is not
dependent on tho dovelopment of atomie
power, Thero arc propellents now in
existenca, such as pentelite, dovolop-
od by Dr, Fritz Zwicky, California In-
stitute of Toehnolegy profcssor, ~=—or
cvor. & liquid-hydrogon liguid-cxygon
mixturo, which aro powerful enough teo
cnablo a rockot to broaek froe from tho
oarth's gravity and travol into spaco,

Wo can outline quito clecarly tho
stops which will bao takon, We havae
mentionod tho Viking rockot, which is
about 45 foot long. This rocket has a
single moter, and attains a spoed of
ovar a mile por socond in its dash to
oxtrcme altitudos, A rockat of the
same approximate length, but built in
four steps c» soctions, aach ome to be
discarded whon its fucl supply is ex-
haustcd, eould probably impart e speed
of five miles per socond to the fourth
and final step. Firod to an altitude
of 200 miles, this finael soction, con-
taining recording and transmitting o=
quipment, would take up a perpetual
orbit around the carth, 1like a tiny
moon, upon attaining tho fivo-milo-por
~-second valoclity, It would circle the
earth in about one and one-half hours,

The data which would ba telcme-
tered back from tha Iinstmments in
lhis permanent orbital rocket would
comparg with tho high-altitude rocket
recordings which arc now boing mado
rich as a motion picture film comparoes
with a snapshot, Data sccurod at pro-
scnt covors & pericd of only a fow mi-
nutes, Tho orbital rockot would pro-
vide a continuous pleture of condi-
tions approaching thoso in outer
space,

A fow yocars ago, United States
Arry techniclans established dofinito-
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ly that radar waves could penetrate
the Heviside layor, which reflects ra-
die waves back to carth, and reach out
to bounce off of the Moon, The practi-
cal uses of this ahcievomont were not
immodiately apparont, but it now at-
tains importance in connection with
tho next stago of progress.

This stop, groat as it may scom,
is to sond an unmanned rockaot around
tho Moon. The mochanisms on this rock-
ot would bo partly automatic and part-
ly actuated by radar impulses from
surfaco stations. Therc would be no
attempt to land on tho Moon's surfacc,
as this would merve nc uscful purpese.

But tho information which would
be brought back by such a rocket would
bo of extraordinary valuo. The data
from a mumber of such circum=lunar
rockots would havo to bo studied and
ovaluated bofora the naxt stop could
be takon-ethe constructiorn of a space
rockot te carry one or moro passon-
gars, The danger of mwteors .striking a
space 8hip, the extreme temperature
zones which surround the earth, pos-
sible unknown effects of cosmic radia=-
tion, the physiological results of
lack of gravity and orientatiorn, ond
many other factors would have *o ba
conaiderod before a manned space rock-
et could be built and launched.

It seema probable that the first
spocoships  will be built in the
"classical" design — torpedo-shaped,

with the rockect orifices at thea roar
and the crow's quarters in the nose of
the sapacoship. Such a rocket would
have to bo a monstroua structure, even
to make tho trip with a erew of only
two,

The most recent dosign of this
type wos featured in an exclusive ar-
ticle in tho Los Angeles Times for
February 21, 1951. This was the con-
coption of Arthmr V. St, Gormain, so-
nior tost onginecr for tho Fairchild
Guided Missiles Diviasion at the Navy's
Point Magu Missilo Tost Center.

St. Germein's design cmorged as a
fivo stop missile approximately 325
feet long, with the lower four steps
nesting inside each other. For fuel ha
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suggested a uranium or plutonium pile,
which would use hydruvgon os a "working
fluid"—coclant as well as fuol--but
lacking this, would install mctors us-
ing a liguid hydrogen—oxygon combinge
ticn, which is tho most poworful pro-
pallant krown at this timo,

The final soction of tho rocket
would be 100 feot long, and would be
stoorod ir space by smal) diroctional
jots located at right anglosa to tho
axis, Theee jota.woold nitan be uaad. to
reverse the rocket in flight, ao that
it would approack tho Moon stern :'irst
sottling gently down cgainst tho blast
of ita stern motor.

Tho developmont of nora poworful
fuels than axist at presocnt would as-
aist in cutting dowr the tako=off
woight of tiic propollant, thus allow-
ing for :xro osscntinl woight and por=-
sonnol, If it wero possible, authority
Pondrny boliovea that tho numbor of
persona in tho crow should be fiva, He
auggosts a pilot who will also bo tho
navigator; a copilot who will bo a mo=
chanicnal cnginoer; a spaainlist in go-
ology and minoralcgy; o physicist-cho=
mist who also 1a an export on raodio
and rodiation; and a modical authori-
ty. This group would apcnd noarly a
month on the lunor surfece, gathering
data, aud thon would roturn to tho
carth.

Astronomors hova long speculated
upon tho opportunities for rosearch
which would be availobla to them from
an obaarvatory on tha Moon, With no
atnospharo to disturb thoir "meeing,®
o smnll tolescopo could do the work of
a much larger ome on oarth. Tho sun's
corona would bo visible constantly,
instoad of sppoaring only during scolar
acli:zscs as on oarth, Stellar rescarch
woild bo immonsurably od-ranced by the
idoal conditiona availakblo on ocur sat-
cllite,

WkEile tho Moon hna boon suggosted
as a possiblo military bose for usa o~
gainst the ecrth, recent invostiga-
tions, such ns thoso by Dr. R. S, Ri=-
chardsan, Mt. Wilson astronomor, would
seam to rologato this poseibility to a
rathor romoto position. An attacker
from tho Moon would atand almoat as

TOWARD THE SPACE AGE

much chance of nisting his own country
as he would of satriking his proposed
targot,

Such a basc on the Moon would be
almost mandatory before larger rocketas
attempt the longer trips through apaco
to Mars and Venus, The laosa fual noed-
od to start such rockets on thoir
journoy, means moro spaco for necess-
ary supplies——air, food, oquipmant of
all kind#—in thg limited arca avail-
ablc inside a apacoship.

Tho problems of navigating o
spacao vosscl—{irst f{ram the acarth to
tho #Moon, and lator to thoe plancts—
with tho rssoelatod problams of tako-
off, flight, ord landirg manouvers and
ortita, is alrcady undor serious stu-
df. Tho University of California at
Los Angales has for sevaral yonrs pre-
scnted a course in rocket navigation,
Lhended by Dr, Somucl T, Horrick.

Sinco tharo will bo considerable
troffie botwoon tha earth and tho
Moon, wo can foresoe the ostablishmont
of "spuace stations," to scrvo as in-
tormediato bascs for thesa rockota,
Such a satation weuld bo sasambled
ploco by picco out in apace, with
partas boing brought up from tho sur-
facoe of the aarth by cargo rockets,

If such a station worc situated
about 24,000 milos from tho surface of
tho earth, it would remain permanontly
nbove a given point on the aemrth's
surfaca, bacause its rctation arourd
the earth would eaxactly match tho 24~
hour rovalution of the earth on its
axis. Such a space statior could be
loented above evory largo city.

Tha space station would also
sorvo as an obsorvation poat for many
sorvicos or. corth, Storme could bo ob-
sorved fran thoir beginnings, and com-
prahonaive woathor foracasts mado, The
movement of fcoborgs in tho northarn
scas could bo followod and warnings
issuod to shipping. luech could be
loarnod about tho aurora and other
mystorious phonomana which now porplox
scientists,

The spaca atation idoa was ro-
aponsible for omo of tho moat amazing
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dispizys of public interest in rockot-
ry wnlc: I hava ever encounterad., In
October, 1948, the PRS decided to use
it as a foature of a puhlic meeting.
Tho staff artist drew up a picture of
tho atation according to my spocifico=
tions. Unfortunatoly, hia background
of carth, Moon, and spaco showod that
vhile ho was a marvelcua docignar he
was no astronomor,

At any rate wo mado photographie
copics aond sont tham along, with a
atory, to all of tho loeal nowspapore.
The stary raolated that the idoz origi-
nated vith Count von Pirquot and aome
of the othar Gorman &ciontista of tho
doys of the YfR.

The moating wos scheduled for
honday night, and on Sunday evening I
walkod from oy housa tao tho cornor to
get ocarly copies of tho Honday morning
popora, as wo had found from earlior
oxporioneco that cur noticos woro moat
apt to appear in tho carliar editions.
Frankly, wo all ontortained 1little
hopo of gotting much rosult from thie
particular subjoct, aos it scomed al-
most too farfotchod,

The nowaman tock the papers fron
under his arm, foldod them and handod
them te mo. Whila ho was mnking chonge
I hopponod to glanco at the pilo of
papors bahind him, The spaco station
picturo was splashod four columna wido
acronss tho front pago of tho Timas, a=
long with tho story.
three

Tha Erzninor hod it, too,

Timea lotor moved it inside, but kept
the big picture at the top of tha sto=
ry. Almoat evary othar paper gave it .
aimilar prominence, The meeting that
night wvns jammed,

Tho punch came chout tuwo months
lntor, whon tha report of Dafanso Soo=
retary Forrestecl atatod that the Unit-
od Stctes Armed Forcoa were aorlously
considoring the poaaibilitiea inhaorant
in just suoh o spaco stetion as wo had
described, It is probably ono of the
fowu timeos in which a civilion has
beatem tha military into print in this
fiold,

The military rocket progran at
Vhite Sanda, Now Maxico, 1s continu-
ally rocoiving offora fram peraonsa who
aro willing to go aloft in a V=2 rocke
at in tho intorast of scionco, even
though thay know it mecna disability
or doath, The volunteera to man a
spaco rocket would probably run into
the thousands,

So the great droom affects ovary-
ono==axparimontor and laoyman alike. If
o rockot reachas the moon baforo the
noxt full-scala war breaks out, that
var mny bo prevontod, Tho world=wido
weva of eanthusiasm ovor this graat ae-
cooplishment would turn the minds of
naotions and individunls to thia now
horison, and tho race for other worlds
would bo on,

Hare, out in spaco, but attain-
abla if wo wish it, 1s our tomorrov—

columms wide on an inside paga. The haoro is cur now frontior.
&l
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In ninoteon .-"f’c.:rtf ‘ming/ G
Pal announced hid “pilan to(make a mo-

tion picture outhaf Robert A. Héin—
lein's ‘uvenilo noypt ROCKET - SHIP
GALILED, At tho cutpst he hired\Hein-

lo'n himself to assibt with the scrpew
Piay &nd ongased Chosloy Boncatall
au% dosignor, lrviag'Pichel was to die
roct the production for Pal,

Ono ycar and scmo cight hundroed
thousand dollars latcer, tho offorts cof
thvae mon brcught forth DESTINATION
#O0N, which wes glorious tochnicolor,
sciunce fiction, and a Voody Woodpock-
or cartoon all rollod irto ono film,

Bafore DESTINATION HAOCN could be
roloosed, howover, anotiicr ecienca
fictia: £ils, ROCKETSHIP XM, wes rusi-
od inic production with a shooting
schodulz of scvon deys and a scovonty
thousand doliar tudgot. It was ro-

THE SCIENCE FICTICHN FILM

)
M%Od)' © tha public riding on the
crest” of o/ hundrod thousand dollar
on hy tho

"
¥

o8
:. Ve t’y CAMDA g] wt
o JESTINAXION MOON,

Both groat auccessos,
each grossing ar oighkt million
dollara. Thia started the little wagnn
off at high apocd, Studle aftor studio
bogan scheduling scionco  fictlen
filws producing and rcloesing tham
vith such groat succoss thei today,
two and ono half ycars aftor Pal made
his original a:rouncemant, the scionce
fiction fil1, 1likc the wostern, tho
costumo droma, tho dateoctive and ad-
venture filrs, has its own permanont
niche in thc world bchind the lights.
Wo can only guess at thcir futuro
quality, howcver, by follcwing thoar
trende today.

First, 1lot's go bock and take a
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=2 at tho two filrs that startod the
-'.'Clw- n

Wo will prebably soc documontary
filrs as good as DESTINATIOR MOON, but
wo will prctably nover seo ono botter
on spaco travel. Howcver, 4in Pal's
oagornosg to bavo gll tochincal facta
straight, and to mako it plectorially a
better production, ho allewed tha
writing and diroction to slip, whick
resultad in a trito story lino and un-
roal choractors., In short, It vaa a
bad canos of undor-diroction, This is
act tc ~.flect on tho diroctor's abil-
ity, hcvwover, as wo know fram his past
filrg that he cen bo very cocpoteont,
Roluctantly I havo to lay the blamo at
ral's foot,

In the caso of ROCKETSHIP XM, we
havo an instance not only of undor-
writing, undor-dricctier, btut also of
undor production and undcr-acting. (Fer
tho snko of simplicity, I usu & hroad
definitlim of acting.) 1In fact, I'm
quito sur> that the produccrec of thia
fi’x rcade moro money than oy othor
undertokers that ycar. Ono of tho mnin
raupens for tho picturo's succosa wos
tho public's confusion of XM with DES-
TINATIOR MDON, IDOCKETSHIP XM had cire
tuzlly no publicity campeign of ita
own-.:.or did it noed it,

Both picturas did mcko monoy, and
since XM coat only about ono tonth ns

ruch es DESTINATION MOON, tho srmall
"indopendant® houses turned to the
choap, fast quickios, turning out in

ropid succossior euchk picturos &3
FLIGHT TC MARS, UNENCW)! WCRLD, IOST
SONTT™'T, wnd so or.

¥uch to the disappointmont of
thesa c¢cupanios, their filwma mado no-
nay, but novhure noar tho armourt that
XM hod mndc, This dovoloprent won't
discourago tho szall concerns fron
making quickios, though; it will fust
roan that they will stop rolcaeing
these "Bi-budget filma to the public
os "A"-budgot productiors, and will
run them in the futurc as socond bill-
izzs, 1iko their vory si.liar com-
penion, the YBY-westorn. This, 1n turn
will gonveie the gonoral public to dis-
tirzuisl botwecon tha two types of
gcicneo fiction files and thoy will
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turn’ to tho big. publicity pictures,
such- as THE THING, ° THE DAY THE EARTH
STOOD STILL, and “HEN WORLDS COLLIDE,

After Pal's film had mado 1its ap-
pointed rounds and its finanecl:l suc-
cess, Howard Hawka of RXO announced
that he would film Jonn W, Campbell's
WHO GOES <“HERE? Charles Loderor and
Bon Hecht #re to do the aeraonpley,
and what flialiy omerged from only
four linos of WHO GOES THERE? was THE
THING,

This "—THING" turnced out to ko

one of tho bost illustrations of good
direction, writing, prcduction ond
hogwash meclodrematic  antortainmi=.

which I'va socon in a long timo, ‘L=
film actually was an offonsa to sci-
enco and scicnco fiction, Tima aftosr
tima thore woro rofercnces to scicne
tists an M"chiid-on" tringing in thelr
mlatoratory poo;things.”™ Thosa ®chil-
dren? who dovclopod things 1like elooce
tricity, Bouldor Dam, ponicillin, tho
two hundred inch glass at Palemar, the
stean engino, moteor cars, and movie
projoctors holpod raiso us from cavos
to eivilization, The military men (our
protagonist in THE THING) has baon
misusing the inventions of the sclan-
tiast for purposos of greoed and vio-
lance over 8ince tho firat sciontist-
cavanan invonted tho bow-rid-arrow
(probably for bunting). Grant~d, thore
is a thing called "supply and domand;"
tha wor cffert denands that the scion-
tist sup~i. it with cortain rosults
bocouse ol tio social pressure under
which they live, Agrood, the only woy
to ond war is to cnd grood; thle in-
cludos the grood of a metfon pleturo
studioc which follows the cru.-acler-
tigt trond so as to coilech zore monay
from their film. End the ¢rced botwnen
countrics and you ond their wurs, -d
thoir wars and atomie enorgy will *u-
to peocoful uso., I roalize that thi-
is 1iko saying, buill a vacuum botwoon
horec and spacn a hundred fifty niles
up cnd you'll have a hole in the sy,
but unblasod motion picturcs will help
croatc this hole, Either tho films
muat bo unbiascd or consorship must go
so that ovorybody cen have an equal
it bo on sax, sadisc,
cormuniam, fascism, socialism, or tho
right for a man to got up and just do
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rotiing out swear, Or as LASFS Direo=
ter Franik Quattroechi put it, "Every
stroet must be a two way stroot."

Now, 1lot's tako a look at the
bost scionec fiction film sinca THINGS
70 COME, I onm speaking, of courso, of
THE DAY THE EARTH STOCD STILL., Outsido
of onoc 1little tcchnical flaw (tho
oloctrienl ‘®ncutralization" of all
ncchanigms by our man from anocthor
world, Klantu), I could find nothing
vwrong with the picturo, Tho suaponso
was bemutifully built (as it wvaa in
THE THING), and tho actisn woll-moti-
vatod. Tho acting wos roalistically
done, ~spccinlly on tho part of tho
bo¥ ang the portrayal of Kaatu by
Michacl Rannio, And f~r once, the aci-
ontist (obviously a filmic Einstein)
was troated as though ho woro an in-
tclligent human being, Tho robot and
flying snucor argloa also woro wall
hendled. Altogethor, this was a boau-
tiful scionce fiction film and tho
kind I would 1liko to sco brought out
nore ofton by 20th Contury Fax, the
producors of TDTESS, Prcbahly thoy
will, for thia company is irn the habit
of putting out such neoat 1littlo dra-
LCS,

Last and certainly loamt in the
"AM_budgat aclonco fiction film col-
loction, we have WHEN WCRLDS COLLIDE.
agair, Pal overcmphasised tho produc-
tien and sloughod tho roat of the
filn, Tho producing jiob in this casec,
hcwaver, wnan't oven as good os that
of DESTINATION HDGii, thougk still a

vory good job., And, although tko stery
lino is just ca trito ond poorly deno,

THE SCIENZE FICTICN FILM

it is far better than Pal's initial
s-f attempt, &as well as the general
run of satory lines that come out of
Paramount, Certainly Pal haa learned a
lot from these two films and 1if he

takes it upon himself to get a good
director, his next picture, H. G,
Wells' THE WAR OF THE WORLDS, could

turn out toc be a fine film,

As to what the futura quality of
science fiction films might be, I can
only say taat they will probably get
better in writing and directing (I'm
speaking of the "A"=budget f£ilm, of
course), but probably won't get much
better in science until more producers
came into the field who know a little
science or, like Pal, can hire ono who
doas, Despite the afforts of studios
like Paramount, Monogram and othcr
equally unreliable houses, the overcl'
quality of acience fiction filme will
continue to improve, unleas it falls
into a rut complately, I den't think
this will happen, oven though moat
acionce fiction filme 4n the future
will continuc on tho acnsational aide.
This will aeventually bo tuned down as
tho public gots tirod of that typo of
sansationalism,

Also, wo aro going to bhavc more
producers like Pal coming into the
ficld who will bo sinceroly intercostod
in making a good picture. Although a
lot of tham may not quite have the
ability to makc such a movia, many of
thor will and so it will bo a good in-
fluonco on thoso who just want to make
monoy,

Wa'll navo to weit and acc.

THE DAY THE EARTH STOOD STILL directed
by Robert Wise, starring Michael
Rennie, Patricia Neal, and Sem
J' "¢ " R i nt ;2'_’« X —_: C=
tion,
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producers night ' do to Batee' story to
the
initial showing
creoted, '

It is, with certain 1liasitatinns,
a very good acience fictiom film; Hhut
it is not the best sver, That distine-
tion ia still reserved for a certain
film which one prominent fan claima to
have viewad some tweonty five br thirty
times, A film from which it borrows
rmuch in atyla, 1ncidentally.” Noither

is it Eﬂ""""ﬂll to tho Master,

Strippod of treatment, the story
is aimple: & apacaship lands on earth,
boaring a croature "very 1like a man,
and bhig robot., The other-werld eros-
ture, Klaatu as in the original stery,
bears a peassge and a wvarning to man=
kind, which he insists on presenting
only to the esssembled leadera of all
tho nations of carth, an arrengemont
which ecannot bo campleted, Imprisoncd,

ha oscapos and disappears in tho eity
of Washington, to study the people of
tha oorth. Heroc ho im oventunlly fore-

retted out,.,,.,..the ending must re-
main for you to sae,

Thero are some vary fine ” dhings
in thia filc., The opening .soquence,
concernod with the arrival of the
spacoship on earth, I think =ust be
ono of the vory beat montago soquences
avor filmed. First we sca the raodar
mer tracking this atrange objact
circling the oarth at L4000 milas an
hour, then we hear and moa the wonder-
ing nowe cormmentators in thoir own es-
pocial stylcs—Elmcr Davis, Kaltenborn
anl Poarson-—telling the world of this
unimown visitor, Kaltonborm remarks
that nothing seems amias in Washington
and that 1t 18 "vory like any ather
gpring day ip Washington"—-followed by
sccnes, cut with an incroasing tempo,
of peaople gnthered in the parks and on

apparant delight -with which its ~
at the Nolacon was -

the steps of public buildingas, hearing._

tho distant, growing roar of the ap=
prooching apacoship, thoir mounting
curieaity, the pointing fingors, the
faces, the sight of tha glowing abjecet
in the sky, and tha suddon hysterian as
the peopla scattor in terror,,.....and
the man running through the traffic=
jommed streots, shouting, "It's landod
seesssait's landed......thoy'ro hore."
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,roal elimnx-=that is to say,

-
.

Then tho coving of the military equip-
mont, and the scintillating shot of

' the turn in the roadway as tbha taonks,
_ whipping round,

skid viciously to the
lof't before hurrying on, ono after tho
other,....by this time you are hanging
onto™ your seant,

~“The rest of the film never quite
moasures up to this romarkable and
atartlingly believable treatment of
humnn reaction to an extra=terrestrial
visitor, The story kind af gots in the
vy, There are, however, saovoral other
fine moxenta, sauch aa tha sequence
in which Kleatu, masquerading as an
oarthman, gently breaks dnto the hona
of tho eminent mathomatician and cor-
rects tha oquation, the result of
weeks of work, which the sciontist hns
in progress on a huge blackboard, Also
there is an instant of unique emotion=
al impact when Kiantu and the youngs-—
ter vhom ho has bofrionded stand, 1in
Arlington Cemotery, bofore tha grave
of tho boy's father, aond in that mo-
nent without a wvord of dislogua tho
whole intollectual contont, as it vere
of  the plcturo is dolicantely rovoal-
ed.

The e¢ascntial woakness of tho
plicture ia thoe failurc of tho produc~
ers to avoid that vory commoncat of
pitfnlls—to trop tho suporman with
the mistakos that ordinary man would
mnka, Patently, Klaatu should not have
becen caught. He wes too smart for
that; the producers weren't., Moro 8po-
cifically, the rofusal of the produc—
era to carry thoir 3iden to its ulti-

nate logical develepmont is revealod
in thaq pagging moment when, returned
on death by his robot, Klaatu tolls

the girl it is only tomporary, 8inco
only the Almighty can have the power
of 1life. Structurnlly spoaking, the
plcture juat missca bocanso it has no
thoro 1s

no single  cumulativa moment te  equenl

" the gromise which has gone befero,

Thé - film is ‘distinguishod by o
notable 1lack of kam, by a vary fine
munical score (cloverly uscd on oc-
cadion to half-rmte tko elion werds
of Klaatu and thus reduce any possibi-

1ity of scaming ridiculousnass) by
Willinm Hermonn, first-rato photograo-
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pliy by Loo Tover, and -1 .we 2Aionally
rostreined and convineing porformanco
by Michael Rennie as Klaatu,

Tha faoect that an  out-pndeout
science fiction film can be criticized
on thase grounda, and not, for the
firat timo, I think, with the poasible

atre “ion  of Mcnziecs! THINGS TO COME
8trictly on selenca fictionnl tanas’
i3 o significont sign, With filrs likn
this, science fiction will boeomo part
and parcel of the movie world, tho-
roughly nccaopted by the industry. Then
wao'll got more of them, standing on
their own two foot as scionco fiction.

== M, Clinton, Jr,

-K-r'\ 4"""‘ .

Nea» Devil: N t _F_.______,f-“""

I've often wanted to ask y;;TrBevil, if what I've heard is on
the level. Ia there really a monstrous hell and is there stlill a
heaven as well? Do you come when people call, or aren't you really
thore at all? Is it just 2 devliish tale, te c2are us 1little kids to
hell, or do they reelly rean what they say? 72!1 me, Devil, do they?

Do you have impe anid goblina, toc? end 4jinns and gnomes and,
say, 3¢ you 2at 1ittle kids for your dessert, and are you really
starn srd curt? I can't believe you'd be so bad, I bet you'rs really
like my dad; they say that you're the fellow who invented things
for kida to 20--11ke going..awimming wher we shouldn't. If you're tle
ona 1 ¥mow you couldn't be quite as bad as they've got you painted,
why, they a2t tust as if youire taintead!

Dear Devil, I won't keep you here, thera's Just one thing that
I'd 1ike clear, dhan I have to choose and go, I hope I'll ses you

Aown velow,

Yours truly,

BuTcH

DEAR DEVIL 17
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The ship winkod into being woll beyond the orbit of the outermost planct, and tho
Captain looked the situation over with a critlical oye.

"Very good navigation, Sergeant," he said drily, "but from the looks of that sun down
there, it's cbout as hopelnss as the others we've found. A yollow dwarf docsn't ° prodece radio-ac-
tives in the concentration we need."

"Shall I sot the co-ordinates for the next scctor, Sir?"

"No, As loag as we're here, we might as well take a look and sce wiw% is to be Zound,
There might be something we cnn use,"

A soarch of tho ocutormost worlds ruvealed nothing bt barron apheren, so cold that o
larding was impossible, As they drove deopor into tho systom, tho Private, who hed all three eycs
gilucd to a port, suddanly lot out a yall,
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“iluy, Captain!,...Sir!" he noddoed belotodly., ™TMorc's a w rld over hero with a ring
around it!"

Tho Lioutcnant swung tho analyzor around and Focussod it on tho strango planot, He
chockad tho rosults carofully for a moment, thor: L

"We'ro a few million years too lato here, 8ir., There are traces of activity in tho
ring, but only traces, It must have been a moon larger than the one that is left, Evidently it blew
up from somc cause and formed a ring on the same planc,"

Thore was silence for a time as they watched the next planct swell beneath thom. The
tension broke suddonly in a gasp from the Captain,

"But tho gizo of the thing! Who would cxpect to find a planot like that in this sys-
ten?" He turned to the Liocutenant, "Can you compute the ratio to this ono, and the one Wwith the
?®" he asked.

"Using our own world as a bnue," the Lieuteonant said slowly, "the ring planet figures
95. 0, and that monstropity down there is 317.0, It docsn't scom possiblo, but that's the readinge—
and the atmosphore is so difforent, it might be a world that was captured by this sun,"

"What about radio-actives? Doos it have any?™
"Thoro's plonty of them down thore, but wo ‘wouldn't bo ablo to land., That gravity

would hold us down ovon if wo usod ovoery org of powor vo havo, As a mattor of fact,,.. Sorgeent, al-
tor our coursc to miss that world by o largor margin.®

¥Privato!® tho Sorgoant snapped, "sot tno plano indicator out sovon dogroos!®

"You're closor to it than I am, Sarg," The Private didn't bother to toke his eyes away
from the port,

- The ship gevo o tiny lurch as tho Scrgoant snappod tho controls to tho required posi-
tion, and the world bencath thom spun awny with dizzying speed.

A zonc of fragments was pussod by almost unnoticed, and a small rod planot almost out
of rangc was given only a cursory glanco,

®The ones I'm intcrested in," tho Licutenant said, "arc thoso two cloud-covered worlds
next in line, The first of thom scone ubo-xt tho samo sizo as our hom planct.” Ho set tho analyzer on
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the nearer of the two as he spoke, and watched the pointer in amazement,

"There," he exclaimed, "is what we've been looking for! That world must be a hell of
radioactives under those clouds! Better close the shields, Sir, or we'll be cooked alive!"

As the Captain touched a button, therc was a faint rumbling which pormested the ent.iro
cra.ft and the white clearncss of the ports became a grecnish yellow,

"All sccure, Licutenant, Scrgeant, are you rcady for landing?"

"Ready, Captain,”

Tho ship floated down through the dense clouds which obscured the surface, and four
sots of unbelicving cyes watched the thermostat which was set on the outside, It didn't crecp, it
raced up and up into tho hundreds of degrees, The heat was almost visible,

Slowly ‘the outlinc of the planet took shape,

"By the nino green gods of spacec!"™ the Captain said slowly, "I've scen a lot of worlds
in my travels, but this tops any of them! This is the first one I've ever hoard of that could never
have any form of life!" '

"Botter watch the terrain, Captain," the Sergeant broke in, "Wo're heading straight for
vhat looks like a lake of fire!"

A hurried correction of tho controls seot the ship down boside a fuming, soothing mass,
and the Licutopant yolped with joy as he focussed tho analyzor on it, ‘

*This will tako carc of cvorything, Sir, Of course," thoughtfully, "it's a 1little 4iff-
ercent than the sample wo have, but only I think because it's stronger, But the sciontists can build
thoir bomb now!" T

"And that," tho Sergeant obsorved wryly, "will mean the end of wars on our world?"

"That is our hope, Sergeant," The Captain's face clouded for a socond, “Tho scientlsts
claim that a woapon as torrible as an atomic bomb would outlaw war forever, Thoy think the mere
threat of it would be enough,"

"In that caso, Sir,® tho licutonant said quiotly, "would thoy uso it?"
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“Husan pature being wvhat it ip," the Captain eris "tLoy'll us only
the others how cliver they are.? ' i g b “opohe

"Captalin, Sir,” the Private interrupted, "may I take one of the shielded lifeboats and
do some exploring?"

"Come on and get busy, Private," the Sergeant spoke up. "There's plenty for you to do
hera!"

"Nover mind, Sergeent," the Captain said with a smile. "Let him go, The Jieutenant will
take over, as he's the only ono of us who knows what to do, We're excess baggage now,"

In the hours that followed, the remote-controlled machinery outside tho ship wus furte
ocusly active, and the contents of the shielded tank in the stern of the ship increasocd rapidly, The
Licutenant finally shut off the power and allowed the entire set-up of contaminated motal to drop in-

to tho fuming pit,

"That does it, Sir, The tank is full, and the machinery jettisoned., I still can't com-
prehond though, how there could be such a concontration of atomics—-" He broke off and gnawed his lip
in puszzlement, "I roalize it sounds insane to say such a thing, but it looks like synthetic radiocac-
tivos! I know it's impossible on a world with the sort of sun this system has, but—" He stopped and
gazed steadily out of the port at the smoking surface,

"Woll, Licutcnant," the Captain soothed, "you've done your job, and that's what we came
hero for."

, The Sergeant broke in: "Here comes the Private, and he's sure making spoed! If you'll
put out the decontamination net, Sir, I'll open the port.” : :

Tho Private was telking as he came from the lock, talking so fast his words almost ran
togother. '

: "Captain,,,.,thore used to bo people living on this world! I spotted a place where four
big/faccs was carved out of a rock on a mountain! They looked a lot like us, only thoy had two eyos!
At least it looked that w.o-o. .

The Captain stoppod the outbturst with an upraised hand, "I imagine, Private," he said
with-a half smilo, "that you could find many woird things carved from the rocks of this world. If you
wish, the Licutenant would be glad to tell you of many strange things caused by radioactivity."
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The music stills, the wine is drained and gose..

Someone turns out the light,

We cling together, waiting for the dawn,

Not knowing we ere lonely in the night,
-iitmi HOIr

CLINICAL REPORT - EARTH

The third one out, the fairest of ther all

Trat rolled in orbit .round the golden sun -

No wonder Yahveh glowed with proper pride
The day his wecrk was done!

Scow on the upthrust peaks, wird in the trees,
Cloud shadows on the fartile green fields flung =
Ch, all was new and fair and clean arnd good

Whon Earth was very young!

Now aging Earth rolls round _the aging sun
To follow tlindly sope xad, monstrous plen;
Ravagod ard battored, wasted by disocaso,
And this discase 1 - Man!
«ss ROTY Faulknor

AFTEFMATH

"The Barth is up,”
cricd the littlo girl,
i'ressing her noso against the glass door,

"Tho Faxrth is up,”
whispored the mother,
With tears in her oyos,

"The Earth is up,"

said the old man,

"Did I over tell you about the time

that 71 used to go fishinp pub on,..,."

"éhat ~akes the Earth shine 5o?°

asked the little girl.

"It's not roamlly the Earth that shinos,®™

explainod the sciontist, .

"but the sun shining through it."
eea.Bill Cox
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The LIGHTEF SIDE is dono, my friends;
I leavo,-with lovo and kissos,

Time to turn to the sober s31do......
My Goed! What a magazine this is!
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slemtod to apply especially to science fantasy.

IRTRODUCTION

(&)

(t)

(e)
(d)

Has the 1leading character been

introduced in the first two or

three paragraphs?

Is he dolng or saying something

that will imwediately mrcouse

your curiousity or interest?

Is it made cloar where tho char-

ector is?

Luua he do or say anything that
Jicatps-the kind of person he

ie?

PROBLEM

(a)

(&)

(e)

i

Is it medo cloar what the lead-
ing character-Protagoniat-=wvants
to be,...or do,...or have? His
desiro?

Has it bsen shown who or what is
obstrueting the -ettmicmsnt of
the Protagonist's dosira?

hre tho Frotagonist's desire and

! o
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In its original form (WRITZR'S MARKETS AND MFTHODS) this checklist was inten-
ded 88 an outline system for use by writers in checking their material,
-evorded, it becomes

Sligntly

pr excellent checklist for the criticism of any story—nere

tho antzgoniptie bOpoeiticLe~——oT
the Antagonistic Forcow--rsason—
able fro: their differern® polnts
of viow? Or, if tho story is
basically aono of conflict of
corce-ts, are the eloments of
the orposing concepts Bso pro-
presunted?

CHARACTERIZATION

{a) Has the Protagoniste-or the cain

(b)

concopt—=boon shown an cne whom
the roader would like to ece
win?

Has the Antagonist-—or the Ants-
gonistic Force—or concept—bcra
shown a8 ono which the reador
would like to soc dofoatced?

Are all tho charactorc cade real
by the little hucan things thoy
say or do.,,.good or bad,...wise
or foolish....according to their
individual traits?



(d) Aro the spoech and action of tho
charactors conslstent throughout

the story?
MOTIVATION

(a) Have sound, logical rocasaus boan
provided for ovory bit of impore
tant action, good o bad, in the

. story?

A

CONFLICT

(a) Does tho doaire of tho Protago=-
niat or the developmornt of the
main concept rosult in actual
conflict (physical, mnhtal, so-
cial, financial, utc,) with both:
sldes doing somothing nbout it?
Is tho conflict woll balanced,
with the advantage going first
to onc and thon the othor until
tho botter man-or stronger force
-wins?

(b)

—-

SUSPENCE

(a) Has thore bean plantod in the
mind of tbe reador tho posalbi-
1ity of the wrong man=or force=
winning?

Hes tho outcome of the conflict
bean witheld up to the vory lest
nimito?

(b)

ACTIOR
(a) Have tho characters been shown
: doing the things thcy would na-
turally do in viow of the situn~
tion and tho kind of peoplo thoy
are?
Is the action interosting in it-
self? !
Docs it movo tho plot forward?
Res it bocn givon a tampo-apced-
in keeping with the situation?

()

(o)
(a)

DIALOGUE

(a) Aro you satisfied tho charactors
would actually talk the way thoy
do? .

Have clipped and slurred and ab-
brevintod worde boen used (in
moderation) for' the charactors
to make diologue more colloquial
—whon colloquialisms ars called
for?

(v)

(c) Have the charactors been shown
using torms peculiar to thoir
nac'nuality, the speclal condi-
txrr of the story (place in
tine te,) or any particular

atureats thoy right have?
BOTIOH
(a)

Did you feol stirrod by any ero-
tion vhilc roading the story?

DERCUE: ENT

(a) Doos tho ond of the story giwo a
roally satisfacbory scolution to
tho problorr sbt for tho Protago-
nist, or a plausible recason for
the succoss or failure of tho
pain concept?

Doos tho Protagonist bring about
the solution through his own of-
forts?

Is thore a foaling of finality
about tho ending?

(b)

(c)

PLAUSIBILITY
(a) Is tho story—as a whole—about
sariothing wvhich the roador could
accopt ms possiblo=—=plausiblo,
consistont within itsolf?
Are tho individual situations,
sconos, and bits of action bo-
liovablo, consistant with the
sotting of tho story or tho con=

copts exployed?
SETTING AND ATMOSPHEFE

(a)

(b)

Has eoffective use been made of
the setting in which the mction
takes placs?

(b) Has adequate use besn made of
woather—tima of day—oodor and
sound--—gpecial circumstancos
called for by the story promiso-
‘in achieving ocertain effects?

THEME

If the story is basically conceptual
or thematic, docs tho suthor;—

(a) Satisfactorily demonstrate
the truth or falsity of the
thame or aoncept; or
Satisfactorily demonstrate
tho plausibility of his ox-
trapolation?

(27)

(v)
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"He..e..ah,....h0 craves special
transportation,” seid the man in the
long whito robe, Ho had a bright hale
around his hoad,

The Great Beoarded One leaned for-
ward end frowned, "Spociel transportas
tion?"

PY¥os, Sire, spoclal transporte-
tion. I roalize this is an unususl ro-
quost, bul he socoms so sincore about
ite="

"Mph," The Groat Bcardod One foll
back in his golden chair and ran his
fingors through his beard. "Mph, Unus-
ual indood., Does he givo any-reason
for his request?®

Tho leceser ono, who was e door=
kceper, looked at his sandalled shoos,
"Yos, Siro."”

"Wall? Well?7"

"He wes a scicnce fiction—upi-
ter.”®

"A what?"

®*Scionce fiction writor.® Sheop-
ishly the doorkeoper adjusted his

whito robo.
"And what, proy tell, 1is a sci-
enee fiction writer?”

Tho doorkoopor shruggod eloquent-—
ly. "I don't got it mymolf, 8iro.
Somathing about tho futuro., He koops
soying that he vrote =sll sbout that
thing, thst,.,.ah,...that atomic bomb
boforo they had invonted it, Dowm
Thore, "

(28)
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®0h, Zhat, 7Yes, I've hoard some-—

thing about it, but full reports on it
haven't cane down yot from Up Above,
Remind me, by the way, to sond a mosee
onger roquesting information as to how
I'm to doal with thoso who had somo-
thing to do with the.,ub,.Atomic Bomb,
Bute—about this 8Bcionco fiction wri-
‘tor, What kind of spocial transportas-
tion does he want?"

The doorkooper scratched his
head, "Sirc, I'm surc I don't under-
stand what it is ho wants, He calle it
e spacoship,”

PSpacaship? Spacoship?”®

"Yos, Sire, He wants

spacoship,?

to go by

The Groat Boarded One say silent-
ly for a momont, stroking his board,
"How full is tho docket this morning,
doorkecper?”

"Not many. Hie is the only spo-
cinl plea, kould you 1like to talk to
him personnlly?®

"l was just wondering." Thoro was
o perplexod exprossion on his faco,
"Once before thero wos a follow camo
through horo, namo of Vorno, I be-
lfovo, who askod for the samo thirg,
Can't romombor whethor wo took carc of
him or not," Ho shruggod. ™Oh, sond
him in, I'm curious.”

"Yes, Séro." The doorkooper bowod
low and backcd away, and thon disap-
poared into tho wnll of flickering
lights, In o momont a grecat, sonorous
bogn soundod, tho (flickcring 1lights
parted, and hc of tho request for spo-



cial transportation stepped into the
Great Becrded One's chambor,

Ho was a 1little man in a worn,
conscrvative businces sult, ond ho
beld his hat in his hands. Aftor ho
bad passod through tho opening in tho
wall of 1light, ho hositated, and
wctched uncomfortably as tho 1lights
conlescod ond tho sntrance disappoar-
ed,

"Como forward, Mortal,"

Tho Mortal lookod around tho
gzoat chambor, his oyes wideo with won-
Zor, and slowly shufflod forward. Nor-
vously ho ran his fingors aoround tho
trim of his hat, and flashed a shcep-
ish smile at tho Groat Boardod Ono as
he roachod tho foot of the golden
chair,

50 you wrove spocial transporto~
tion?"

Tho Mortal half turnod and made o
feeblo moticn in tho direction of tho
‘Hnll Of 1ightu nT‘hat'E what-.oo-tm-o-.
tho follow with the light®™—hec wavod
his hand in o circle around his hoad—
Mcalled it, yes, sir,”

"You know, of course, that wo
don't ordinorily grant such spocial
roquéets, "

Tho Mortal noddod, "That's what
he told mo,"

Tho Bearded Onc loonod f{orward
and folded his fat hands on his kncos,
®Tho doorkcopor snid you woro a...."

fiction writer, You
know——the futurc, ond steff, Ray guns
and invisibility suits and timo ma-
chines and ntomic bombs. Only that ie-
n't the future any moro,”

"Sclenco

"thm, You moan you wrote about
things liko that?®

Piossir!"

FImpossible things like that? And
they paid you for it?"

. Tho little man drew himsolf wup
indignantly, "Sir, you ore only dis-
playing a typicanl narrowmindedness ond
ignoranco of how littlo wo know—OQops!
I forgot," His voico trallod awoy and
ho backed up o fow atops.

Tho Boarded Ono wavod a hond in
dismissal, "Forgot 1t, Now—this spoceo
ship in which you want to go Up Above
—did you writo aobout that too?"

®"0Oh, ycs, indood, many times, Ese
pocially one novel, I usocd a ncv gim-
mick to got my character to Fluto—
but you wouldn't carc about thot,”

Tho Boarded Ono hordly scemed to
hoar, "Thon a ppocoship, I tako it, is
a vohiclo for transportation botwecn
the planots?"

"Now you've got it!"™ The Mortal
beamed hoppily. "Can I? I mean, I
don't want to soom presumptuous or
anything, but,..."

Tho Boarded Cnoe ralsed o pudgy
hand, "Waolt, You must hove a good room
son boforo we can oven considor your
roquost,. "

(29)
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The little man seemed orushed, "¥I
guppose my reascns aren't particularly
good=-"'

fiSeams they should be mighty gocd
strong ressons, Why in the nawme of,...
that is, why isn't our = standard,
everydey, perfectly comfortible, ef-
ficient escalator satisfactory? Why
must yoi™have such an outlandish gad-
get as e spaceship for the trip?"

The Mortal sighed, so deeply the
:reat Boarded One himself, who of late
ood felt enty such emotions as boroedom
and exasperatlon, almost felt the 1it-
tle man's nisery, "Well, you see, I
died awfully young., Only thirty,"

"Obviously,” nodded tho Boarded
Cne,

"For ten yecars I had boen writing
science flction, Followed it for ten
years before thet, and always dreamed
of the dcy hen that first spaceship
would tala off from carth, And even
more, 1 dreamed of somo day travelling
on ono mysslf,

nAt first it didn't soom like I'd
live to soe that day. But gradually it
secmed moro and more possible., Then
came tho war, and I got through that,
and whon I came ocut and started writ-
isg again, so many things hed come to
pass that it looked like wo ulght-hit
. the moon by maybe 1960, It was a won-

derful s~chought! And then—~this," He
loocked cdouz at himself, "I got killed
in an accaden%, Now I'll novaor get to
take that ride cn a spacoship., Novor,
Jdot unloss—" o lcoked up., "Not un-
ioss you fix it up for meo,"

"Horm, " Tho EBoardod.(Opno 1ifted
his foot and brought it thumping down,
Instantly., the doorkocper .- dmshed
through thé wall of light, Ho was wip-
ing perspiration from his brow,

"Businoss is picking up, 1 think
thero's mnother war Down Tharo, Mil-
lions of 'ecm— Oh, yos, Siro. What d4id
you wish?®

The Bearded Ono Pointod at the

scicnce fiction writcer., "Tako bkim into
tho antercom. Havo hinm wait, and hold

(30)

his whole body ripplod.

off tho othors until I tell you to lot
tham through.,®

The doorkoeoper closed his eyes
wearily, "Yos, siro, I['ll-do my bost,"
Ho motioned to tho sclence fiction
writor to follow him, "This way, Mor-
tal,”

Tho Groat Boarded Cne shoutod af-
ter them, "I'm taking this undor cone
sidoration, Mortal, Seo what I can do
for you,"

The Mortal turnod to aay thanks,
but before he ¥mew it he was insidec &
1ittlo room with walls of pink light,
Therc was one chair, vory soft and
comforteblo, into which ho sank, In e
1ittle whilo ho was asleop.

Elsowh. s 1n tho Recelving De=

- partmont Tho Groat Boarded Ono was

heving a conforonce with his advisors.

"No," sald tho Rogistrar of Spo-
cial Privileges, "I don't rocall it
offhond, Verno, Vorno,,hmm, You don't

. renember his first namo, sirae?"

The Boarded Cnoc shook his head
and drummed his fingcrs on tho arm of

his golden chalr, "Scoms to mo wo
couldn't tokc care of his requost,
though.”™ Hc etook his hoad,

Tho registrar flipped through his
files once mgnin, and shrugged holp-
losesly, "No Vernos at all. Guoss wo
didn't,"

Tho Great Bearded Oro sighed, and
"Weory woll,
Doorkoop! Sond in that confoundod Mor-
tal. The rost of you, loave.,"

Bowing low, thoy rotreated, The
doorkocpor sought out the slooping
science-fiction writer and brought him
back into the Beordod Cne's chomber,

Mortei," scid the Boarded Ono,
"you have mo, I honestly would liko to
grant you your spocial roquest; you
sound very sincers, But I am sorry. Wo

_haye nothing to go on—no rocords, no-

thing, Thero arc no spacaships in the
Spocinl Propertios Dopartmont, and no
roscarch on the matter was over dond.


au.ua

This Vi. o follow I tried to rocall—"

"Julgs Vorno?" Tho 1little man's
oyos lit,

"That's it} ,M,F_: Couldn't ro-
mombar it, AU eny rato, I'm ;:eitivo

he roqucstod tho samo thing, btut tho
rocords Indicato that wo apparontly
couldn't handlo it, So—I'm-sorry."

The Mortal 1lookod down and
crushod his hat in his teiZs, "Okay.
Thanks, Thanks, anywey. I appreciate
your attext."” Hc startod tc walk
nwoy, thon stoppod, turned, and anid
hopofully: "Supposc you moko some im-
provoments lator oo and install a
spacoship sorvice to roplaco the os-
calator, Could I arrongo for a rido?"

The Boardod Ono shook his hood
sodly. "No, I'm sorry."

"Oh, Woll——you don't supposc
therc might bo ono Up Abovo...."

Agu'n  tho Beardod Ono ghook his
heod,  “fo =echaniecnl contrivancos
usod urp thore, All will-power,”

"Olay.
ang," K
his hat,
tor?®

Dkay, Just thouett T'ad
andd = locbic molasn with
"Which,...wnay to tho escala~

"I'11 coll tho doorkcopore— Wait
Just o pmoment! You'vo givon mo an
idoa, Como here, Mortal, Cloger.™

: "Y-yos, sir?"

.Mortal, you say that Down Thero
they protty pcarly have this,......this
speceship doveloped?”

"Wo~oll.” The Mortgl wos quito
tooughtful for a oonent, "Protty
ncar, A fow morc years at tho most. "

"Mrem,"™ The  Boarded Ono  cupped
his foco 4in his hand, "Mmm, Toll you
whnt, I'll mako you o proposition,
This place around hore counld stand
some improvements, We hovo some good
rescarch men, undorstand, but thoy'ro
«sswell, this 1s o protiy roactionary
plnen, vuie now, Thoy sit around mosat

of the timo bragging aobout what thoy
havo accomplished. Like thot oscaln-
tor; you ought to see it, it really
iz quito wonderful, But thoy're not
vory pregrossivo,: So I']1l toll you
what, I'm going to sond you back to
oarth—"

"But-but-tut I'm ggod!"

L ——

Tho Boarded One frownod, "That's
of no consoquenco, really, now, 18
it? A moro dotaoil, But os I was soy-
ing. I'1l scnd you back, You got to-
gethor all tho roscarch and Informo-
tion on this,,,...this gondgot that you
can and bring it back. 1I'll give it
to cur roscarch stoff, ond thoy'll
look it ovor, If they think scmcthing
can ho dono with 1t, I think woc can
tako carec of you,"

The 1ittlo man gulpod., "But how?

I mom, 22 I bo a ghogt? Or,...or
what?®

"Ghost?" Tho Boarded Onc bogan
to lough, and ho laughod sc hord and

8o long tho Mortal thought thou blood
vosscls in his faco wcro golng to
pop. "Oh, my, nol! Such impossibdli-
tins vyou scionce - fictirc write-o
tuiox up. it's uuen slmpliur than Lol
—no body, no form., Wa Just send you
~~thc roal you~-dcwn, You toke over
anybody's mind you want to—scion-
tists, anybody,"

. e Oh, yooh," Tho scionce —fiction

"] wroto n
Whaddaoya

writer grinnod gleoofully,
story on that iden onco,
now!™

The Boardod Ono wroto out a notc
on o plocec of glowlng silver popor,
in ink of gold. “Horo, Givo this to
tho doorkocpor, and ho'll fix 7ou up.
But, mind you, you havo only ono Wock
Mortal timo rockoning, to do this, We
con't stall cverything for longor
thon that, and you havo to go Up A-
bove in ordor, you know, I'm only do=-
ing this, going to all this trouble,
I moan, bocnuse I think somothing ime
portant —ight como of 1t,"

Tho Mortel backod off,
happily,

grinning

(31)



A wouk lotor ho was back,

"And?" scid tho Amard~d One pome
pously,

The 1little man thrust a huge
sheaf of popers to him, "I got it,
sir, All the dope, Everything anybody
Down There knows about space ships,”
Ho beomed prcudly,

The Great Bearded One took the
shoaf ond waved the little man awoy .
"Drop back ngaoin this oftofnoon, If
it can be done, wo'll havo the spacow
ship reely then,"

Tho research mon discuesed tho
dantna, argued tho problem, dccided it

could be donc, Thoy went to the
Beaorded Onc,

"It con be dono, sire, but—"

"But what?"

"But why, sire?n

Tho Great Beardod Ono hunched
forward and stroked his chin, "In-
practical, eh?m

"Dofinitely, No point at zll.
Tho cscalator is quite os sufficient
for our purposcs,”

":o-hmm, Then you don't recom-
nend—"Trdc looked up os tho doorkooper
staggered in, wiping his face, Ho
looked very hoggard and hot. "What is
it, doorkoep?"

"Sire, they're gotting all clog-
ged up—nillions and millions of then
sire, Wo can't hold off much longer,
and=—"

"And what?"

"There's—another onc, "

"Another what?n

"Another one of thosc,,....thosec
scicnco-fiction writors,”

AHah?"
"Yos, siro, And—ho,,,thet is,."
(32)

"Special tranaportation?”

The doorkcopor nodded woarily,
"Yos, siro, he craves speciol trans-
portation. Yes, sirc, o' spacoship.”

Tho -Graat Boarded Ono foll back
into his goldon chalr and scratched
his bolding hond., "What's gotting in-
to these poople?" He turncd to tho
rcsoarch mern, "Immortnls, I think it
should bo done, This indlcaotos a
trond,"

"But, sirc, it's so inefficlont)

The Boardod Ono thumped tho arm
of his chanir, "This is the Placo of
Last Roquests, 1lot me renind you, A
trond must be token caro of; it is
ong of the suprome dicta."

NPy t—1

He woved o hand, "I wont a space
ship. And~—meko it o big ono," They
shuffled owny, and tho Beardod Ono
thumped his foot., Tho doorkoocper
snappod to attontion, "Doorkcop! Sum-
mon tho Mortal that storted all this
troublo, " :

“The Mortal, t..mbling, appoarcd,
"Whaot-—what did thoy say, sir?"

At that momont therc wos o great
runbling and the sound of lightning
crackling, The Boordod Ono smilod and
wavoed his hand, and ono of tho walls
of 1light disoppearcd, Boyond it,
glittoring in tho light, wos—

"A spoccship! Qohl"

.. Gasping, hils faco in shoor oco-
stosy, tho littlo mon stumbled toward
it., It was so beautiful, ho thought,
so beautiful in Tho Light; just 1likc
ho had imoginod—

"Mortal! Hold! Hcar mo out, Mor~
tall"

Ho torc his cyos from thc groat
spaccship ond facoed tho Boorded One
cn his cholr of  gold. "Yos, sir?

"Thank you, sir!"

"Listen to mo, Mortal,"
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"Do you really waont to go Up A-
bove?"

Wi T " The little man turned
toward the spaceship, "In that? Oh,
yog—"

"No" The Great Bearded Onc waved
his hond, "No, you misunderstand, I
moan--do you roally want to livo Up
aAbove?”

"Hell. 'R I an'CWB thought thut
wns where I wos hooded, I've always
boon o good sort of o guy, o fow sins
I suppose, but bottor than avorogo,"®

"Moom, Once up thore, onco Up A=
boVO=——=it's pormonent, Excopt, of
coursc, for poople liko mo."

"0h, Yenh, Yecah, I sco,”

The Beardod One leaned forward,
not unki:dly, "Mortal, lot mo toll
you somcthing,
very ncbulous pleee, To bo suro, any
who wish—and who dcscrve, of coursc—
~ooy go thero, But hcaven is a thing
unto coch mon himsclf—do you roalizge
that ™

"I think I know what you =moan,"
His coyos wero wido,

Up Abovo==thot is a

PEach man crontos his own hoaven
oven ns cach mon creatos his own holl
—and oach is in turn consignod to
that thing of his own croation. 1t

seonot bo othprwisg. Do you undor-
stand?
"Yos." Ho was fingaring his hat

agoein, "Yos, but whot doos thot havo
to do with mo?"

"Suroly, Mortal, you havo croat-
od o groator hoovon than tho common
flock,"”

"Huh? I moan, parden, sir?"

"Tho spacoship., You aro not the
only scionce fiction writer.”

Suddenly the 1little nan's oyos
grow wido, "You mcoan--forovor?®

"Forovor,"

DIRECTIONS FOR NEWCOMERS
All but sciocnco fictionista:
TAKE THE ESCALATOR
Sclopco Fictlonists:
THIS WAY TO VALHALLA

Via Spoccabip
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THE BRASH MONKEY, o rovicw proscntod by the Yolo Puppotcors, book and music by
Forman Brown, dosignod by Haorry Murnctt,

This latcst Yolo roview is laid in tho yoor 2004, in Simian City, Man, it
scoms, has bocn succocded by anothor primcto 1n his domination of tho Earth,
Whilc to somo oxtont it mny scom thot tho humor hero is o tiny bit bolow

tho bolt, I suspoct o sort of down-to-oarthism attitude here,

fr whon  the

last man adnits to tho last woman that, aftcr all, what didn't werry Adan
shouldn't worry them, it's moro than a cuto joko,

Tho trouble, it scons, was that man kopt monkoying around too ruch, and
so it is ossontianl that tho now simion mastors of thc world do not fall into

the same trop by hunoning around toc much,

Othcorwisc, if wo bolicvo our hal-

ry horo, thcy arc liablo to ond up in a zoo=—
Particulorly wondorful is tho cightearmod octopus rccoptionist in Crono
2, thc dance of tho hippopotani in thc oponing scono, and sovoral linos in tho

Procloguc

tenquonco, which is tho graduatlon oddross at Gargontua University,

Tho narmc 3ust couldn't accidentnlly have that doublc moaning!
Dciightful is tho only word for this unusual show, which is ono of scvoe=
ral cur-ontly rotating reviows in  Turnabout's puppet theatro roporteirc,

—Ed M, Clinton, Jr.
(33)
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